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closed. Gallus knocked and was admitted by Ezra, who
bowed, touching his brow and heart. Ezra, the father of
Amos, was a Jew of liberal tendencies, though strict enough
in his notion of what filial piety implied. Among intimates
he would admit that the Law of Moses was not necessarily
interpreted in a literal sense, and that even circumcision was
less important than the offering of a pure heart to Yah we;
but such doctrines he did not avow in the Synagogue, where
he quieted the tongue of scandal by punctilious worship
and large-sized donations. He and his father and his
father's father had been Greek-speaking Jews, and he had
come from Alexandria; and though he knew Arimaic and
spoke it with his fellow-religionists, he had forgotten the
older Hebrew and read his Holy Book in the Greek.

He ushered Gallus hi and took the tunic from the satchel,
endeavouring not to sniff at its draggled state.

"I had an accident."

"Since all clothes become dirty in time," said Ezra, sagely,
"God has made fulleries; and since there are fulleries, he
has made it that all clothes become dirty in time; and those
that say otherwise kick against the pricks."

Gallus wasn't sure if Ezra was laughing at him, but the
man's face was solemn. Gallus looked about the fullery.
In an alcove stood tubs in which boys were busy treading
soiled clothes, and a broad vat in which two men were also
jumping and then turning over the clothes with their toes.
Other boys were soaking clothes in the alkali, plant-ash,
which was sprinkled in the water. Beside the tubs stood
bowls of urine for the same purpose. Nearby, washed clothes
were hanging out on cords, and workmen were rubbing
them with brushes, to restore the nap. At the further end
of the hall men were sprinkling clothes and placing them
on frames. Here the clothes were stretched, while from
beneath there rose sulphur fumes out of pipes attached to
a small portable oven. Near to the stretching-frame there
stood the big iron press with two screws, in which finishing
touches were given. Against the wall was thrown a heap of
.whitish clay, used to clarify the colour of the wool. The
of washing was strenuous, and togas did not long
robbing and trampling; a dandy would wear